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A tanget to vanquish... 


fy). 
the murders that caused the or be vanquished by. 


specter of suspicton to first 
fa00 upon me... 


he blackness ma 
olf mone with each 
ig moment. 








They are Opal’s hope 
«its only hope. 
spun 80 


my belor 


gy dra 
a bottomd 


ROBINSON 
writer 





upon the roof of Cocu 
e Cite. 


HEY, 
BEAUTIFUL, 
HAD ENOUGH 7, 


YOU CAN THANK YOUR 
KY STARS THE ERA 
THE RADIO ENTER- 
TAINER 1S DONE, 

BUDDY. 


THING 
I PO KNOW 
YOU'RE GOOP 
AT... 





PAIN 


",,, HAD SOME FLIN WITH aT OF A PIFFERENT KINE,, 
ME, DIDN'T YOU, PADDY?" A MEMOR' } o ETTI'S OWN WIFE.,, 
FLA. 





ack Knight and Smudge...thetr 


quest is gneator...perhaps the most 
important of all. 


MAY I BE SO BOLD 
ANP CORRECT YOUR 
PERCEPTIVE EYE, SIR 
TACK ? THE BLACKN| 
/SN'T SINKING, IT’ 

GROWING DOWN 
TOWARDS US.,. 
EXPANDING, IF 

YOu WILL. 


L HOPED: 
IT WAS MY 
/MAGINATION. 


TTT 





TO CULP’S RITE, SIR TACK? 
AS A DARK FEY,,, A SHADOW 
WRAITH, I CAN SENSE 

THE HEART OF IT. 


IT EVEN COMING 
'S SEALED IN! 


I THINK IT'S A SIGN THAT THE 
PORTAL INTO THE VOIP DIMENSION 
1S BEGINNING TO OPEN. 


THE BLACKNESS ABo' 
1S SINKING, HAVE YOU 
NOTICED THAT? 


Shin 
OFFENSE, 
BUT, 


v, HOW CAN 
TRUST YOU? I MEAN, 
HOW DO I KNOW You'RE 
NOT IN LEAGUE WITH 
CULP? HOW DO ZL KNO 
THIS ISN'T A TRAP? 


| 


te, 
es 
saepake aks eel 


& 


rr 


AN 
ADIUNCT 
TO TYLER Y 
LABORATORIES, 
LONG DESERTED. 


BON 
SOIR, GARGON. 
PREPAREZ POUR 
MOURIR? 


ALLONS, "BOUT 
DROIT," LUMIERE 
CONTRE LE 
PARKENESS. , 
LAISSE FONT LE 
HUSTLE’! 





i a 
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Fhe 5 Point Radio FH |i 
Bulding. if) 


























THE RADIO. THEY 
HAVE TI ITY4 








vu, ANYWAY, L 


While O remained 
@ prisonen. 


AM GETTING 
BORED, I DON'T 
SUPPOSE YOU'D 


MIND GOING FOR 


Bound. Powerless. ..my 
shadow abilities torn from 


me...absorbed by Culp. 


My captor jis a fue 
J the oxigina! 
Shider...indeed the son 


of his father. 


VERY JOLLY. 
ALL VERY... 


SPIDER .,, THE TRUTH IS.., 
AND L'M SORRY IF THIS PIS- 
tw Z'M CLOSE TO 
I HAVE LIVED 
SO LONG, DEATH WOULD BE 
A NOVELTY. 


AND AS FOR 
THE COFFEE 
REMARK... 


IL MEANT NO SLIGHT. I 
REALLY WOULD LIKE A 
CUP OF COFFEE. THIS 
PLACE IS CHILLY. 
WOULDN'T YOU LIKE 


COFFEE? 


I'VE BEEN ON 
CIVIL TERMS WITH 
YOU, SHADE. DESPITE 

MY HATRED, I'VE 
NOT EVEN RAISED 
MY VOICE. 


YOU'RE QUITE A 
CHARMING GLY. 


ITS BEEN 
SAID. FAR 
FROM ME To. 
GUSH ABOUT 

MYSELF. 


PREPARE 
FOR THAT 
NOVELTY YOu 
MENTIONED, 


THERE'S NO NEED FOR 
THAT KIND OF TALK FROM 
YOU. AS IF YOU'RE NOT 

SCARED OF DYING.,.AS IF 
I’M YOUR ERRAND BOY! 





7) Uule 
UNIS 


OPAL.,, ARE YOU LISTENING, THIS 15 COMMISSIONER LZ DON'T BLAME 
OPAL CITY? CLARENCE O'PARE. 


ANY OF You. 
IF ANYONE 


I KNOW HOW YOU MUST FEEL, THE WAR WE FOUGHT WAS 
1S OUT THERE, ANY SO MANY OF YOUR PARTNERS LOST. NO MATTER HOW 
COPS ESPECIALLY, DEAD. TH F YO VALIANT THE STRUGGLE, WE 
LISTEN WELL. LIVED TO TELL HAVE FLED TO LOST IT. 
(OUR FAMILIES. 


AND TO 
THE LOSERS 
OF WARS,,, 
THE HOPE OF 
VICTORY GONE., 
SURVIVAL IS 
EVERYTHING. 


BUT THE WAR /SN/T- 
OVER. NOT YET. THIS WAS A BATTLE 
LOST 1S ALL, NWOT THE WAR. 


AS L SPEAK TO YOu, 
THERE ARE A FEW BRAVE 
SOULS WHO FIGHT FOR 
OPAL STILL. 


SOME 
ARE OPAL'S 
HEROES. 





"SOME ARE VIS/TORS 
WHO MERELY SEE 


EITHER WAY, WE OPAL cops 
OWE THEM. AS I SEE IT, WE 
ALL OWE THEM. 


THE OPAL POLICEMAN 
UNDERSTANDS THAT WEARING 
THE BADGE ISN'T JUST A JOB.,, 

A CAREER. 


WE UNDERSTAND 
IT'S AN HONOR. 


CLARENCE.., | .., IT'S BARRY. 
HE HAS FAITH 


AND CHARITY, 


THE EVIL HERE IN OUR CITY MIGHT 
MAKE US FEAR OUR DUTY. 


I SAY FIGHT THAT FEAR. 
SHOW THESE BASTARDS THATOPAL 
HEROES AREN'T JUST THOSE WITH 

KNIGHT AS THEIR SECOND NAME. 


EVERY cop 
WHO EVER WORE 
OPAL BLUE. 


FAITH |8 
CLARENCE’S 
WIFE. CHARITY'S 

My 


JOIN ME. THE SECOND 
BATTLE BEGINS. 


IF OPAL IS EVER GOING 
TO SEE BLUE SKIES AGAIN, 
IT'S A FIGHT WE MusT 
WIN. 





ch, my understudy in the role 
Ou ia ined to play. ‘The 


4 


LAM SUCH A SPEP. 


D HAVE WON 
By NOW 


DAD WOULD BE TALKING ALL DI 
AND AFTER-THE- FACT W 
BAILEY AND. Y 

ICK IN TI 





SUBCONSCIOUS STATE O' WILL TOOK 
DON'T You IT BACK. 
Ch 
(apo VY He was 
DISCUSSIN' 
By 


DOESN'T» 
MEAN I WON'T 
TRY. 





THE 
PORTRAIT 
OF DORIAN 

GRAY. 





I'M NOT A MAN O' BOOKS, ME. 
I GOT THE TITLE WRONG. 


IT'S "THE PICTURE OF DORIAN 
GRAY", YEAH, I RECALL THINKING [i 
IT WAS WEIRD... THAT THE SHAPE 


I KNEW BACK THEN 
THAT MOMENT LI Tox 
OVER FROM THE SHAPE. 








2s THAT I'D * ANP NOT TODAY. 
KILL YOU ONE 
Day. , 
| GOD, TAM LAPLING 


ON THE B.S. IAM 
$0 DEAD, ANY 
\OMENT. 


ONE DAY 
SOMEONE MIGHT... 
BUT NOT You. 








As Fearless then as 
armored namesake of old. 
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NOT VERY NEITHER WAS 
SPORTING. THE KILLING OF MY 
FATHER, 


IT WOULD 
CERTAINLY SEEM 
THAT WAY. 


I DIDN'T START THE 
EVENTS THAT COST YOUR 
FATHER HIS LIFE, I MERELY 
FINISHED THEM. 


YOU WANT ME TO 
PLUG YOU, HOMBRE, YOU 
KEEP PULLING ON THAT CAT 
NE‘LL HAVE US A GOOD 
GAME OF COWBOYS 
AN’ INDIANS. 


HOWDY, 
AMIGO. LONG 
TIME NO-- 














REMEMBER ME, I RECALL, RAGDOLL. 
TED? YOU KILLED L MUST SAY, TUST FROM 
ME ATONE TIME . THIS STUNT ALONE... 


on DEATH 
CERTAINLY 
AGREES WITH 
YOu. 








I KNOW YOU'RE 
IN THERE! 


MY FRIENDL 





“T'M NOT SURE IF YOU KNOW 


Patph Dias met y =. WHO ZAM, MR. DREW... 
with hie ido? in things = : 


deductive, the tume-Lost RALPH DIBNY, THE 
; ‘ ELONGATED MAN. Z'VE 
master sleuth SHamiton READ ARTICLES ON YOU. IT'S 
OW)... MY DESIRE TO REACQUAINT 
$ : ge MYSELF WITH ALL ASPECTS 
; OF THIS NEW ERA T'VE 
e FOUNP MYSELF JN. 


SO YOU'RE AWARE 
OF MY ADVENTURES. (T'S YOUR TIMES AND 
WITH THE JUSTICE ING DETECTIVE. I RAISE MY 
LEAGUE? / YOU ARE (NDEED CHAMOMILE IN 
QUITE THE SLEUTH...” | IX SALUTE TO 
% 
OF COURSE, N ae 
BUT THOSE 
AREN'T THE 
STORIES L'VE 
TAKEN THE 
MOST PLEASURE 
READING... A 


rT con valor, 
: LACK 
CONCERNS A Py ater 
GNetrone REMEMBER 
IN BEFORE. 
BEFORE YOU WERE IT WELL. 
TAKEN AWAY FOR 
. SO LONG. 


I GUESS THIS WOULD 
HAVE BEEN ONE OF YouR 
VERY LAST CASES. IT CON- 
CERNED A GHOST'S CLAIMS 
OF HIS OWN INNOCENCE. 





POURQUO! VOUS NE 
MOURREZ- PAS? 


TENE 
CROIS FAS 


(I JUDGING FROM YOUR 
R'S SWALLOW: 


BROTHE! - 
DIVE TO OBLIVION, I'D 
All, DISAGREE, LOVER. 


REINFORCEMENTS 
JUST’N TIME, TOO.TH 


RITE’S LESS'N TWENTY 


MINUTES FROM DONE. 


I'M _A KMGHT- 
WE DON'T DIE 
EASILY. 





WE NEED’A GETOUT 
O'OPAL IF WE'RE EVER 
GOIN' TA. 
WHATABOUT ‘EM? 


KILL ‘IM 
FOR ME, WILL YA? 
YOU KNOW YOu 
WANT TO. THERE'S 
A LUV. 


MEANWHILE, I'LL CHECK 
EVERYTHING'S RIGHT NICELY 
WITH THE PIRATE N' WE CAN BE 

OFF. 


SORRY, BABY. 
I'M NOTIN 
CHARGE TH/S 

TIME. ORDERS 

ARE ORDERS. 


YOU'D LEAVE TOWN 
WITHOUT BIDDING ME 
A FINAL ADIEU, SIMON? 

YOu DISAPPOINT 

ME. 








f NTSA 
GOOD THING 
I CAME TO 
you. 


And as 9 looked into his 
eyes D could cleanty sec... 





--280 did Culp. 


Grand Guignol 


Onzieme Partie 


he saga continues with its 
penuluniats chapter, when. ite 


r death is the Apel for victory 
or "failure. Plus alba ttle Of 
the Shade and pany cule And 

final twist 


EVILS OLD, NEW 
AND UNEXPECTED 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


